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The Best Diwali Yet 

By Rohini Chintha 

"We can't burst our crackers tonight, didi," groaned Dhruv, looking out of the 
window. "It hasn't stopped raining yet. Even if it did, there are just too many 
puddles outside." 

"Yes, the whole spirit of Diwali is gone. All because of this never-ending 
rain," said Ahana, joining her brother on the sofa. Mom smiled in the kitchen 
as she heard her children talking. 

She took a tray of snacks outside and sat beside them. "Diwali is not just 
about bursting crackers," said Mom, ruffling Dhruv's hair. 

"What else can it be about then?"asked the kids. 

"Well, it is about lighting up our days with happiness and joy. It's about 
sharing and caring," replied Mom. 

"How can we light up our night without crackers?" asked Dhruv, upset. He 
could not think of a way to enjoy Diwali without crackers. 







"Let me show you how," said Mom, getting up. "Do you both want to help 
me?" 

"Of course!" Dhruv and Ahana replied at once. 

"Then get two huge bedsheets and spread them in the hall. After that, go and 
call your friends Aru, Uttara, Bashi and Sunny. I will do the rest," said Mom, 
winking at them. 

Dhruv and Ahana were excited. They wondered what Mom was planning. 
Hundreds of exciting ideas crossed their mind and their mood improved. 

They brought the bedsheets and spread them in the hall. 

Then, they quickly wore their raincoats and rushed out to call their friends. 

When all the kids returned, the house was completely dark. 

"Maybe there is a power cut because of the rain," said Bashi. 

"Oh no!" cried the others. "But we have to go inside. We can't stand out here 
in our wet raincoats," said Aru. She gently pushed the door open. An amazing 
sight greeted them. Lots of little diyas flickered in the living room. The house 
was filled with their soft light. 

"Surprise!" said Mom. She smiled at the awe in all the kids' faces. "It looks 
wonderful. Mom," said Ahana. At the centre of the bedsheet were trays of 
Diwali snacks and bottles of juice. The kids quickly settled themselves 
around the trays and enjoyed their treats. Mom read some wonderful stories 
about pirates, warriors and princesses to them. Once she was done, she asked 
everyone to tell a story of their own. 

The kids talked about how they had celebrated Diwali in the past. Each 
Diwali had a special place in their hearts and they spoke about all of them till 
it was very late. When it was time to leave, they hugged each other. Sunny 
said, "Ahana, Dhruv, thanks for calling all of us here today. 

This day will always be memorable for me." All the kids thanked Dhruv, 
Ahana and their mother for the lovely evening. They went home with broad 
smiles on their faces. Ahana and Dhruv helped Mom clean up. 


Then Mom said, "It's time for both of you to go to bed." She tucked Ahana 



and Dhruv into bed. Just as she was about to switch off the lights, the kids 
said sleepily "Thanks, Mom. This is the best Diwali we've ever had." 



Gifts for Diwali 

By Kusum Agrawal 

It had been just a month since Piya and her family had shifted to their new 
house in Akash Ganga society. It was a new society located outside the city. 

























Her father had bought the house with some money that he had saved and 
some money that he had taken as a loan from the bank. 

The society was very beautiful. It had different types of modern facilities. But 
Piya's mother still felt lonely as she did not know her neighbours yet. 

Sometimes they seemed too snooty as they didn't have time to talk to each 
other or they were just uninterested to even talk to one another. Most of the 
men and women in the society went to work and came back only in the 
evenings. And after they came back they got busy with their routines at 
home. Piya's mother wondered if the reason why no one spoke to her was that 
they were all modern and she was a simple housewife who was busy with her 
housework. 

The one good thing about Piya's mother was that she used her free time to 
fulfil her hobbies. However, she still wanted to meet and greet people but 
here she could not understand who she could be friends with. Sometimes she 
felt that they should have never taken a house in this society. The society that 
Piya's family lived in earlier had houses next to each other. 

Since they had been living together for many years they knew each other very 
well and going over to each other's house and chatting had been a way of life 
there. Neighbours would also come over to Piya's house. It was a tradition in 
the society that they celebrate all festivals together and have loads of fun. 
Today Piya's mother was reminded about her old house as Diwali was 
coming in a couple of days. The people in this society did not seem too keen 
to make any preparations for the occasion. They were busy with their work as 
usual. 

"Well, let people do whatever they want," thought Piya's mother and started 
to make things . to decorate the house as usual. She was going to make a 
rangoli with the help of Piya at the entrance of her home. "Piya, bring the 
chalk along with the rangoli powder. Come let's decorate our entrance with 
it," said Piya's mother. Piya too loved making rangolis. 

Piya got the chalk and her mother drew a beautiful design. Piya filled it with 
colours. They had just finished the rangoli when their neighbour, Seema, was 
passing by. "Oh wow, you have made such a beautiful rangoli. I, too, am 
interested in making rangolis, but I don't know how to make such a beautiful 



one and I also don't have any time to do it. I have to go to work every day. I 
wish there was a beautiful rangoli like this in front of my door too," said 
Seema. "If you wish, then Piya and I can make a rangoli for you," offered 
Piya's mother. On hearing this, Seema's eyes started shining. 

"Really ... You will make one for me?" asked Seema. "Yes, of course. I will 
be really glad to do it," said Piya's mother. Seema took them to her house and 
they both made a beautiful rangoli in front of the entrance. In the meantime, 
Mrs. Rekha also came there. She too liked the rangoli and made the same 
comment as Seema. 

Mrs. Rekha asked Piya's mother to come to her house and make a rangoli for 
her as well. Slowly, the news spread in the society that Piya's mother makes 
beautiful rangolis. 

Everyone who wanted a rangoli went to Piya's house and requested the 
mother-daughter duo to make one on their doorstep. Piya and her mother 
readily went to their houses and made beautiful rangolis for all of them. 

Today Piya's mother was very happy because she had met many people and 
her 

loneliness was coming to an end. By evening, Piya and her mother made 
rangolis in almost 15 houses, in the society said, "You have made the rangolis 
with so much effort, we would like to give some money." Piya's mother 
refused. "No, I cannot not take any money for this. How can I charge you 
when I feel like I have done something for my family?This Diwali I have 
made some amazing friends here and that is my biggest reward," said Piya's 
mother. Next day was Diwali. Piya's mother was changing into her new 
clothes. 

Suddenly, someone knocked at her door. Piya's mother opened the door and 
saw all the women of the society standing outside. "Happy Diwali to you!" 
everyone said together. Piya's mother had tears in her eyes. She invited 
everyone inside the house, and called Piya. Piya's mother said, "Piya, see who 
all have come. Come and say hello to all of them and serve them some 
breakfast." 

Both Piya and her mother were very happy to see the guests in their house. 
Piya served them breakfast. 



After breakfast was over, all the women stood up and gave Piya and her 
mother a gift. 

Mrs. Rekha said, "Please accept this from all of us, otherwise we will think 
that you have not accepted us as your friend." 

Piya's mother could not refuse. After everybody left, they opened the gifts. 
There was a beautiful sari for Piya's mother and a dress for Piya. Then they 
wore the new clothes and celebrated Diwali. 

Piya and her parents went to meet the people in the society. They were happy 
that they had met such nice people. Now Piya's mother knew that she had 
misunderstood them. 

They were not modern, snobbish or busy. But knowing people takes some 
time. 



MariTs Street Play 

By Kavita Mukesh 

Minnie, the cat was very naughty. Wherever she saw a mouse, she leapt at it. 
She did not even care for those mice who were her neighbors. They all would 
shake with fear when they thought of her. 






One day, all the mice gathered for a discussion about her menace. All of them 
were tired of her but no one was able to come up with a plan which could 
save them from a clever cat like Minnie. 

During that meeting, Maru mouse brought Hira bear, who was a tailor, along 
with him. Hira Bear or Hira master as he was called, used to stitch uniforms 
for school children but he was also an expert at stitching any kind of costume. 
For the school's annual day, he used to stitch together such amazing, life-like 
costumes, that no one was able to recognize the children who wore them. 

As soon as Hira master came in, he started taking measurements of each and 
every mouse who was present. No one was able to understand what was 
gmng on. Maru started explaining what was going on. He said, "I have come 
up with a plan. You all have to take part in a street play and these 
measurements are being taken to prepare the costumes that will be used in the 
play." 

Everyone looked at Maru like he had gone mad. "A play! To catch Minnie! 
Maru has lost it," said one of the mice. 

Maru went on, "I have come up with a plan to save us from Minnie. I have 
prepared a street play. We'll have to perform it in front of Minnie. To practice 
your roles, you all will have to come to my house in the afternoon when 
Minnie is taking a nap. I will tell you the rest at my home." 

Though at that moment everyone said yes, they were all scared. Their lives 
were at risk. But, everyone wanted to do something about Minnie. The next 
day, they reached Maru's house in the afternoon on time. 

Maru, making everyone understand, said, "We need to have faith in 
ourselves. We have seen that intelligence wins over bullies who are more 
powerful. Minnie is stronger than us physically, but if we act with a bit of 
intelligence, self-confidence and courage then there is no reason as to why we 
can't win against Minnie." All the mice were listening with their eyes shining 
and ears alert, nodding along with what Maru was saying. 

"We have to play the role of a family of cats. The family will have seven 
members: mother, father and five children who will behave that they just 
shifted to our colony. For this play to be successful, we will have to learn to 
talk and walk like cats so that Minnie believes us and is fooled," Maru said. 



All the mice were scared, but they decided to give Mara's plan a try. 

Mara gave all the mice their roles. N eet, who was the fattest and biggest was 
given the role of father and Shini got the role of mother. Alfu, Chimu, Hailey, 
Haiku and Mara became their children. In a week Mara and all the mice 
completed the practice for the play. On the last day, their costumes were 
ready. 

Everyone practiced many times after wearing their cat costumes. By 
practicing many times, everyone started believing that they will be able to 
play their part properly. According to their plan, the next day, all of them 
came out of their holes wearing the get-up of cat in the morning. 

They really looked exactly like cats. Big whiskers and long tails, and walking 
that lazy walk, they came towards Minnie. She was shocked to look at all of 
them. Their timing was just right and they started playing their parts. First, all 
the kids started crying loudly like kittens, "We are hungry, mummy. We are 
hungry, papa." 

Showing love towards her children. Mummy cat said, "Just wait a little more. 
Right now, we have traveled a long way and reached here. Now your papa 
will go and catch some mice and then we can have a delicious meal." 

Then a child, pointing towards Minnie, said, "Mummy, there is another cat 
here." Haiku, behaving like a kitten, added, "She will eat all the mice and we 
will be left hungry." After hearing this, the rest of the children started crying 
again. Neet, who was dressed like Papa cat, made sure that Minnie was 
hearing, shouted and said, "My dear children, while we are here, no other cat 
will even dare to look towards a mouse. Remember what happened to the 
brown cat that lived near our earlier house?" "Yes, I remember," Maru said in 
the middle. "When he tried to hunt a little mouse, you bashed him up." 

"Yes, and then the poor cat could only crawl and crawl after that. He had to 
beg for food from others," said Papa cat. After listening to this, all the 
children happily danced and started shouting, "The one who bumps against us 
will be broken." Minnie was standing was standing near them. She shook 
with fear after listening to everything that they had said. Minnie thought, 
"These cats are very powerful. It will be better for me if I leave this place as 
soon as possible." The next morning brought happiness to all the mice. 



Minnie was gone. By Mara's intelligence, all the mice around them started 
living in peace and happiness. 




Doctors of the Ocean 

By Sudha Vijay 

JFinny, the young fish, rubbed her eyes with her fins and came out of the 
little hole she was sleeping in. She lived with her mother in the coral reefs off 
India's coast. Finny was a Bluestreaked Wrasse. She had a dark stripe running 
down her body. Her mouth was small and her lips and teeth bulged out of it. 
"Finny, I am leaving for work. I will be back by night," said Finny's mother. 

Finny swam to her mother and asked, "Mom, can I come with you?" "Not 
today. But I have some good news for you," said Finny's mother. "You'll 
startworking with me from next week." "Wow! I'm so excited!" said Finny, 
hugging her mother. Won't you share the good news with us?" asked a voice 
from behind Finny. 

Finny turned back to see her friends, Monty and Fifi. They were bluestreaked 
wrasses, just like her. "Hi guys! Mom just told me that I'll be joining her at 
work from next week," said Finny, smiling at her friends. Finny's mom 
smiled and said, "Not just you. Finny. Your friends can also join the cleaning 
station from next week." 

"Hurray!" said Monty. "Let's spend this week exploring the ocean then." "Be 
careful and don't go too far," warned Finny's mother. Finny, Monty and Fifi 
















agreed to be careful. The three friends played hide and seek in the reefs, 
checked out different types of weeds and sea shells. Suddenly, they saw a 
frightened school of fish coming in their direction. 

They were being followed by two big fishes. "It's Gary, a potato cod fish," 
said Fifi, looking scared. They began swimming as fast as they could. 

But soon, the potato cod fishes caught up to them. One of them was about to 
swallow Monty. However, his friend stopped him and said, "Roe, they are 
blue streaked wrasses. They help us when we're injured." "Gary, you know I 
hate them. But I'll stop because you asked me to," said Roe and swam away. 
Gary apologised to the wrasses and followed Roe. "Why does he hate us?" 
asked Finny. 

Fifi said, "He was so rude. Most of the big fishes respect us because we save 
their lives. We help them get rid of parasites and dead tissue." Fifi asked, 
"Finny, what are parasites?" Finny explained, "Parasites are living things that 
live on or inside other living things. 

The parasite harms their host for food. Without our cleaning, a lot of the 
fishes who are infected by parasites would fall sick. This is why we're called 
cleaner wrasses." "Can you imagine any other fish bravely entering another 
fish's mouth? We do it whenever a fish is in need of removing parasites and 
unhealthy tissue. Those fishes in return would never swallow us up. 

But I don't know if I could trust Roe," said Monty. "We've had a narrow 
escape this time. Let's go home now. I don't feel so safe anymore," said 
Finny. Next week Finny, Fifi and Monty began working at the cleaning 
stations in the coral reefs. Different kinds of large and scary looking fishes 
were standing in a queue to get themselves cleaned. It was strange and 
marvellous at the same time. "Mom, are you sure they won't harm us?" asked 
Finny. 

"Of course not. We are in a relationship with them called mutualism or 
symbiosis. Symbiosis is like an exchange. We get rid of disease-causing 
parasites for these fishes and get food and security from them in return," 
explained Finny's mom. A few days passed by and the young fish were 
learning a lot about the ocean where they lived. 


One day, Gary, the potato cod fish, came to the cleaning station in panic. He 



said "Help! Roe has met with an accident. He swam too close to a ship that 
was passing by and got injured." All the bluestreaked wrasses rushed to the 
spot. They saw a wounded Roe beside a big coral. Roe said, "Go away, I 
don't want your help." "We have come here to save you. Why do you still 
hate us?" asked Finny. 

Roe glared at Finny and said, "Because one of you hurt my mom. Instead of 
cleaning her, the fish bit her and ran away." Everyone was stunned by this 
news. Finny's mom said, "I can explain this. It was not a wrasse that bit your 
mom. The fish that injured your mother must have been a Bluestriped 
Fangblenny. This fish looks like us and they also copy our movements to fool 
other fishes. But these fish are poisonous, they bite larger fishes and escape." 
Roe realised that he had misunderstood the cleaner fishes. 

He said, "I am so sorry. Please help me get better." "I'm glad that your 
misunderstanding has been cleared," said Finny. "Now, friends let's get 
started." The cleaner wrasses began taking care of Roe. Soon, he felt better. 
He thanked the wrasses and said, "Three cheers for the doctors of ocean!" 




Rani Celebrates Diwali 


By Manoj Roy 

"I want sparklers," said Rani to the shopkeeper. "I want flowerpots. Will they 
be bright enough?" asked Monu. "Of course," said the shopkeeper, earnestly. 
"All my firecrackers are of the best quality. Although, when you go home, 
just keep them in the sun for some time. They will burst better, with less 
smoke."When they returned home. Mom said, "There you are! So, did you 
both finally buy your crackers?" "Yes, Mom! Look! I bought a packet of 
sparklers! It'll be so much fun!" said Rani. She was filled with excitement. 

















"You are such a coward, you only light sparklers!" said Monu, teasing his 
sister. "Coward! Coward!" "Mom, please ask Monu to stop! He always 
makes fun of me. Even in front of the shopkeeper, he was teasing me," said 
Rani. 

"All right, sweetheart, I will explain this to him. Don't get upset," said Mom, 
placing a hand on Rani's head. "Don't you dare tease me again," said Rani, 
holding Mom's hand. The house was being beautifully decorated for Diwali 
but a few things still remained. Mom wanted to get them done as fast as 
possible. 

Mom said, "Monu, your room is left to be cleaned. Tomorrow is Diwali, so 
please clean it today." "Yes, Mom! Don't worry! Rani and I will do the 
cleaning," said Monu, and went back to his videogame. 

After some time, Monu went to Rani's room, tapped her shoulder and said, 
"Rani, help me out! My room needs cleaning." Rani agreed. "But I have a 
condition," she said. "You will stop teasing me." Monu just smiled at her. 

Together, they cleared the table of all the books lying there. Then they 
arranged the toys in the room neatly. "Please clean the top of my cupboard. 
Rani. I'll help you climb the stool so that you can reach there," said Monu. 

"But hold the stool while I'm on it. Otherwise, I may lose my balance and 
fall," said Rani, anxiously. 

"Don't worry about it," said Monu. He got the stool, and Rani climbed on top 
of it. She was scared of falling, but when she saw Monu holding the stool, 
she started cleaning the cupboard. Suddenly, Monu left the stool and went 
away. The stool started shaking and Rani fell down on the ground with a 
thud. "Mom! Mom!" Rani started screaming. 

Monu ran to her and asked, "Oh! Are you hurt?" "My legs are hurting ... My 
right leg," said Rani, while crying. Mom quickly came to the room and asked, 
"What happened?" "I fell down ..." said Rani and told Mom everything. 
Meanwhile, Monu telephoned the family doctor. "There's nothing to worry 
about," said the doctor after he examined Rani. "An X-ray needs to be done. I 
think she has just sprained her leg. But Rani will have to take rest for a few 
days. I'll prescribe some medicines for the pain." 



Rani was upset. She said, "How will I celebrate Diwali now?" Monu felt bad. 
"We will burst crackers with you," said Mom, placing her hand lovingly on 
Rani's head. "It's all because of me," said Monu, crying. It was Diwali the 
following day. Rani's X-ray reports were due that evening. Monu called his 
friends and said something to them. 

That evening, Monu's friends arrived at his house with their crackers. With 
the help of his friends, Monu took Rani up to the roof and made her sit on a 
chair. "Here, you light this sparkler. Let's start the celebrations now!" said 
Monu, handing over a sparkler to Rani. 

As Rani lit the sparkler, all the kids started clapping and screamed out, 
"Hurray!" Diwali was a super success. They all burst their crackers together. 
Rani too was overjoyed seeing the display of colour and light. She almost 
forgot the pain in her leg. Soon a person arrived with Rani's X -ray reports. 
He went to meet Rani on the roof. "What does it say. Uncle?" asked Monu, 
anxiously. He said, "There's no fracture. 

The reports are normal. It's just a sprain. Rani will be well in a couple of 
days. I've spoken to the doctor too. Just keep taking the medicines he's 
given." All the kids were overjoyed. Rani was relieved too. 

Monu went over to her and hugged her. "Rani, I am sorry I teased you and 
left the stool while you were standing on it. I am very sorry," he said holding 
her hand. "It's okay, Monu. This has been my best Diwali ever," said Rani 
with a smile. 




Medicine for Invisibility 

By Manoj Roy 


"Look Cheeku, today again Jumpy monkey has stolen something. I am fed up 
with his behaviour, I don't know what to do," said King Shersingh lion. 
Cheeku rabbit's ears perked up. 

"But, you told me that you have increased the security around the palace. 
Then how are things getting stolen?" asked Cheeku, with curiosity. Shersingh 
said, "I don't know how this happened but Jumpy is very clever. He robs in 
such a way that it's impossible for the people to catch him. It's only after I 
saw the CCTV footage that I came to know that a theft had taken place and 
the culprit was Jumpy." 

"There is already a sense of insecurity in the forest. All the animals are 
scared. If I don't take some action soon then it is going to get quite 
embarrassing," said Shersingh, looking sad. 

"Hmmm ..." Cheeku said as he started thinking. "If you are confident that 
Jumpy is behind all these thefts then we must arrest him soon." 























Suddenly Cheeku said, "We should take help from Professor Jumbo 
elephant." "What? How does Professor Jumbo come in the middle of all 
this?" asked Shersingh as he could not understand Jumbo's role. 

"I have an idea," said Cheeku and whispered into Shersingh's ear. Next 
morning, the Breaking News Channel spoke about Professor Jumbo's new 
invention. "Professor Jumbo must have invented something new," said Jumpy 
to himself, who was sitting in his house and watching the news. "I have made 
a medicine, and any animal who drinks it will become invisible. Nobody will 
be able to see him/her for the next 12 hours," said Jumbo in an interview. 

"But will this not cause more danger, as the invisible animal can do as he 
wishes? And in this case, anyone's house can be robbed and they can be taken 
advantage of," asked Meeku mouse to Professor Jumbo. "Why should we 
always think about the disadvantages of inventions? The invisible animals 
can provide security to our borders and help us arrest the naughty animals. I 
am looking at it as the most useful thing in Champakvan forest, something 
that will help all of us," said Jumbo. 

"Okay, Professor, my last question Where have you kept this medicine " 
asked Meeku. "I can't tell you that but the medicin in blue in colour and kept 
under tign security," said Professor Jumbo. "So, this is the matter," said 
Jumpy. Hi face brightened up. "No wonder there is so much security near the 
Professor's lab. I'm the best at making things disappear. Tonight, I will steal 
that medicine from his lab and I will disappear. Then I can go to the bank and 
rob everything. Th e day of my small thefts are over! Ha Ha ha!" 

At night. Jumpy jumped on the terrae of Professor Jumbo's lab and reache r 
the balcony. He entered inside through the window which was kept open. 
Jumpy switched his torch and said, "There is nobody here. Nobody has come 
to catch me." 

He opened the cupboard, and his eyes went towards the blue medicine on the 
test tube stand. "So, this is the medicine," Jumpy's face beamed with 
happiness. He drank the medicine quickly. 

"Now no one will be able to see me," said Jumpy. He was goingn to leave but 
by the time he took his first step forward, his leg started shaking. 


"What is happening to me?" said jumpy as he started feeling heavy. But is 



was too late he fell down and went into a deep sleep. 


"Get up Jumpy," said someone, splashing water on his face. "What has 
happened to me?" asked Jumpy, in a strange voice. "Nothing special. You 
just drank the invisible medicine from my lab. It was actually a sleeping 
syrup. That's why you went into a deep sleep," explained Professor Jumbo. 
"We are arresting you as you had come to rob the Professor's lab," said 
Inspector Damru donkey. 

But Jumpy refused. "What proof do you have?" asked Jumpy, getting all 
worked up. "We do have proof. The medicine you drank because you were 
greedy. You wanted to become invisible. You entered the lab through the 
terrace. It is all recorded on the CCTV. For past few days there were a lot of 
thefts going on and we know that you were there. You were behind this 
robbery as well. Now what do you want to say?" said Cheeku smiling. 
Jumpy's face turned red. "I did not know you could act so quickly. 

Till today I was ..." said Jumpy. "Actually we did all this drama to arrest you. 
In reality, Professor Jumbo has not made any medicine that you can drink and 
become invisible. 

This was done to trap you," said Cheeku, explaining his plan to Jumpy. "Now 
you go to the jail and think about how this happened," said Inspector Damru 
and arrested him. "Thank you, Cheeku," said King Shersingh and they 
walked out together. 




The Real Diwali 


By Rajesh Mehra 


Riju was excited because Diwali was around the corner. He was ooking 
forward to receiving a lot of fireworks, sweets and gifts. Raju's excitement 
increased with each passing day. He had already shared a list of gifts he 
wanted with his father. Every day, he would talk to his friends about the gifts 
he would get, the celebrations at home and the relatives who were going to 
visit. 


One day, Raju was going back home in his school bus. The bus had stopped 
at a traffic signal. He saw an old man, who looked like a beggar, shouting at a 
young boy. He screamed, "Don't you understand that we can't afford 
fireworks and sweets? We do not have money for this." The young boy was 
crying. At last the old man got tired and stopped, and sat down in a corner. 
Raju asked him from the window of the bus, "Uncle, what is the problem? are 
you shouting at the boy?" 























































The beggar said, "What should I do? We barely manage to survive by 
begging. My son is asking for fireworks and sweets for Diwali. These are 
expensive things that we cannot afford. How am I supposed to get them for 
him?" Raju said, "But you should not have scolded your son. You could have 
explained things to him patiently instead." 

The beggar was silent for a while and then he said, "You won't be able to 
understand my son's pain." After saying this, the beggar moved towards a 
standing car to beg. Raju was quiet after listening to him. Raju thought, "He 
is right. My dad has always been able to give me whatever I wanted. If we 
were poor like them, then I would not be able to get any of this." The signal 
became green and the school bus moved ahead but Raju was still looking at 
the crying boy. 

When Raju reached home, he was very sad. Raju's mother asked, "What is 
the matter, Raju? Why are you sad?" Raju told his mother, "Today I saw a 
small child being scolded because he asked for fireworks and sweets. Mom, 
why some parents cannot buy fireworks and sweets for their children?" His 
mother understood everything. 

She explained, "Raju, there are many children in the world who do not get 
things that they wish for because their parents are poor and cannot buy what 
they want. Sometimes, they have to go without food too." Raju said, "So they 
don't get any gifts during the festive season?" "Yes beta! Not everyone in this 
world gets what they like because their parents do not have the money to buy 
all the things," said Raju's mother. 

Raju became very sad after hearing this. After explaining this to Raju, his 
mother went to the kitchen. Raju thought, "Why are some of us rich and some 
poor?" He promised that this Diwali he will make a poor child happy. When 
his father returned from office that evening, Raju said, "Dad, this time I will 
not celebrate Diwali all alone. This time I will share my fireworks and sweets 
with the poor children." 

Raju's father was surprised upon hearing this and said, "What is the matter? Is 
there something special?" To this Raju replied, "Yes dad, all of us ask you for 
fireworks and sweets of our choice but the poor and helpless children do not 
get these things." 



Raju's father was very happy that Raju has started caring about others. He 
said, "You should get dressed. We will go and distribute some fireworks and 
sweets to the poor kids today itself." Raju got dressed quickly and went off 
with his father. His father and he bought fireworks, sweets and gifts from the 
market. 

They went to thesame signal where Raju had seen the beggar scolding his 
child. Raju gathered all the children who lived on the streets near that signal. 
He celebrated Diwali by eating sweets and bursting crackers with the 
children. Raju's father was very happy seeing all these things. Raju said to his 
father, "Dad, I have celebrated real Diwali this time. 




Jalaj's Diwali Celebration 

By Neelam Rakesh 

Dad shouted, "Jalaj! Can you come here?" "Yes, Dad!" said Jalaj, running to 
him. Mom also came out. Dad had scolded Jalaj in the morning as Jalaj was 
not keen to go to the village for diwali holidays. "Are you done with your 
packing?" asked Dad, looking into Jalaj's eyes. His eyes were red because he 




























had been crying. 


"Yes," said Jalaj, nodding his head. "Here, I got your favourite sweets," said 
Dad, handing over a packet to him. Dad handed his bag to Mom and said, "I 
got a few things for our journey. Please pack them along with our luggage. 

We have to leave in two hours." "All right!" said Mom. Once Dad went 
inside, Jalaj asked Mom if there was any way he could stay at home. She 
placed her hand affectionately on his head and said, "Dad loves you a lot. 
Because you don't want, we never go to the village during festivals. But this 
time, your grandmother ..." "I don't want another lecture. Mom! I've already 
packed," Jalaj cut her short and went to his The next morning, when the train 
came to a halt, Jalaj and his parents stepped on the platform. Jalaj was 
overjoyed to see his Uncle Malay waiting for them. 

Uncle Malay loved him a lot. Whenever he came to visit them in the city, he 
would take Jalaj to the mall and buy him everything he wanted. A tractor was 
waiting for them outside the railway station. His uncle put their luggage into 
it with the help of Dad, and then they all hopped on to it. Uncle Malay was 
driving. This was a new experience for Jalaj. Jalaj was staring in awe at the 
vast expanse of the fields that were filled with green crops. The greenery was 
beautiful. He was overjoyed. 

Dad was busy chatting with his uncle, when suddenly Jalaj asked, "Uncle, 
what crops are these?" "That's a paddy field," said Uncle. "What's a paddy 
field?" asked Jalaj. "You eat rice, right?" said Uncle Malay. "Yes, and I love 
it!" said Jalaj, excited. "Paddy is the rice plant. The husk or covering of the 
rice seed is separated and we get rice. I'll take you to the field and show you," 
explained Uncle Malay. Jalaj kept staring at the fields with excitement. 

The tractor came to a halt in front of a huge bungalow. Jalaj was quite 
surprised. It was nothing like what he had imagined. The house was huge, 
and it was a proper pakka house, something he had not expected to see in a 
village. And soon he met his grandmother. "Oh, my grandson ... " said his 
grandmother, and started touching his face while tears ran down her cheeks. 
When Jalaj's parents touched her feet, Jalaj too followed suit. "Bless you, my 
child! It is so good to see you all. I'm so happy," said grandmother and placed 
her hand affectionately on Jalaj's mother's head. "Come, Jalaj, I'll introduce 
you to everyone," said Uncle Malay. "This is my son, Mohan, and that's my 



daughter, Mehak." Uncle Malay pointed at Mohan and Mehak while 
introducing them. J alaj's aunt entered the room with a tray in her hands with 
many cups and a glass on it. "And I am your aunt," she said. "I've made this 
special almond milk for you!" 

"Jalaj, I hope you're not tired," said Mohan. "Not at all," said Jalaj. Mohan 
grabbed Jalaj's hand and said, "Come, let's go outside! My friends are waiting 
to meet you!" "To meet me? But I don't know anyone here!" said Jalaj, 
surprised. "Yes, but everyone else knows you! They have been waiting for 
you for a long time," said Mohan and lead him out of the house. In a few 
minutes, Jalaj had made so many friends that he did not feel like he had come 
to the village for the first time. He had soon made many sisters, brothers, 
uncles, aunts, grandfathers and grandmothers from the village. 

Whichever home Jalaj visited, the people greeted him generously and with 
warmth. Jalaj had come to the village for the first time, so the children 
showed him aroundhe saw rivers, wells and canals. He used the hand-pump, 
and he pulled out a bucket of water from the well. He was enjoying himself. 
All the vegetables that Jalaj had previously seen only in the market, he now 
saw in the fields. Jalaj was surprised to discover that bottle gourds and ridge 
gourds did not grow on trees but on the ground and on roofs. Bitter gourds 
were, well, so bitter! But their plants were so beautiful with small yellow 
flowers-Jalaj just kept staring. This was a whole new experience for him, and 
he simply loved it. 

In the evening when Jalaj returned to his grandmother's house, he saw his 
mother and aunt make a rangoli in the front yard. "Mom! Mom! Every house 
here has such beautiful rangolis. Yes, just like the one you are making!" said 
Jalaj, in excitement. "This is for the Diwali celebrations. Now go and get 
dressed in new clothes," said his aunt. "Where were you all this while? Are 
you hungry? Do you want to eat something?" asked Mom. "Oh, don't even 
talk about eating! I ate so much already at all the houses in the village, I think 
my stomach will burst!" said Jalaj. His aunt and Mom, both started laughing. 

They all came to the courtyard after bathing. Jalaj's grandmother asked them 
to light the lamps. Jalaj saw that the whole house was decorated with clay 
lamps, and they just had to light them. The house was bright with the light of 
the lamps. Jalaj turned to the village and saw that every house had hundreds 
of lamps which lit up the entire village beautifully. Everyone in the village 



gathered together with sweets and firecrackers. They burst crackers, ate 
sweets and celebrated the festival together. The kids also put up a dance 
performance. For Jalaj, it was his most memorable Diwali yet. 

The day after, they were to leave for the city again. But Mehek was busy 
making preparations for some celebration. She asked her two brothers-Mahan 
and Jalaj-to sit on two chairs, and said, "Today is bhai dooj." She hugged 
Jalaj and gave him some sweets to eat. Jalaj did not say anything but he felt a 
deep love towards his sister. He hugged her again and Mehek hugged him 
back lovingly. 

The entire village had come to their doorstep to bid them goodbye. Jalaj was 
now feeling sad for having to say goodbye to his new friends. With teary 
eyes, he bid farewell and sat on the tractor. When the tractor left the village, 
Jalaj said, "Dad, I'm sorry. I was so wrong. This was the best Diwali I had. 
Now we shall celebrate Diwali in the village every year!" His father put a 
hand on his head affectionately, and his eyes filled with love. 




The Importance of truth 

By Siddhesh Bhusane 

Aryan returned from school and eagerly told his mother, 'We have a holiday 
tomorrow. It's 2nd October- Gandhi Jayanti" His mother smiled at his 







enthusiasm. The next morning, Aryan left his home and spent the whole day 
playing with his friends. When he returned in the evening, he watched TV for 
a while and then he had dinner. 

Aryan was about to go to sleep when he remembered that his teacher had 
given him some homework. He had to submit an essay on Mahatma Gandhi. 
Aryan thought, "If I go to school without completing my homework, my 
teacher will scold me. It's too late to start working on the essay now. I have to 
End a way out., He went to sleep thinking of various ways to escape 
punishment. 

When Aryan woke up in the morning, he came up with an idea. Aryan went 
to his mother and said, "Mom, my stomach is aching. I don't think I can go to 
school today." His mother said, 'Why don't you go back to bed, Aryan? You'll 
feel better." Aryan happily went back to sleep. Later that morning, when he 
woke up, Aryan's mother said, 'Aryan, we should go to a doctor. We can go 
to my friend Dr. Sampada Kulkarni's clinic." 

"No mom, my tummy ache will get better in some time. There is no need to 
go and see a doctor," said Aryan. Aryan's mother did not listen to him. She 
took him to Dr. Sampada's clinic. Dr. Sampada asked Aryan's mother, "How 
are you, Avantika? Long time since we met. And I see you've brought your 
son with you today." 

Aryan's mother, Avantika, replied, 'Aryan woke up with a stomach ache 
today. He says he fells better now but I thought it would be better to get him 
checked by a doctor.'" Dr. Sampada said, "You did the right thing. I have two 
patients who are waiting. Since this is not an emergency. I'll check Aryan 
after them." Aryan and his mother sat in the waiting room outside the doctor's 
cabin. 

Aryan was worried that his mother would find out about his lie. When his 
turn came, Dr. Sampada told him to lie down on the bed and checked his 
stomach. Dr. Sampada said, "I will give you an injection for your stomach 
ache along with tablets for five days." Aryan was scared of needles. He 
quickly turned to his mother and said, "Mom, I don't have a stomach ache. I 
lied to you. I didn't want to go to school because I didn't complete my essay 
on Mahatma Gandhi." 



This made Aryan's mother angry. But before she could say anything. Dr. 
Sampada spoke up. She said, "I'll ask your mom to forgive you on one 
condition. You must promise to speak the truth always. Mahatma Gandhi, the 
person you were asked to write an essay on, always told others to walk on the 
path of truth." Aryan's mother added, "There's a lot of strength in truth. Truth 
cannot be hidden because sooner or later it always comes out. Just like it 
happened with you. That is why we should always speak the truth." Aryan 
said, "I understand. I promise to always speak the truth. I'm sorry, mom, I'm 
sorry, Dr. Sampada." Both of them smiled and forgave him. After going 
home, Aryan's mother helped him complete the essay on Mahatma Gandhi. 




New friend, 'Lefty' 

By Vandana Gupta 


Uday was a smart boy. Ever since he'd joined his new school, he had become 
famous for being good at both studies and sports. He now stood first in his 
class. The former topper, Vineet, became jealous of uday, and would always 
look for a chance to make fun of him. uday was left-handed. Vineet would 
tease him by calling him 'lefty'. The school was preparing for its annual 
function. 


The dance teacher. Anil sir, told the students that they would be performing a 
Goan folk dance. He selected twelve children from the class. Both uday and 
Vineet were selected. Anil sir made the students practice over and over again 
until they danced without making any mistakes. All the dancers were given 
colourful costumes. On the day of the annual function, the children boarded a 
bus and went to the stadium where the function was to be held. The show was 
a hit. The dance show organised by Anil sir was praised by everyone. All the 
dancers were given prizes. After the show, the dancers went into the green 
room to change and remove their make-up. Anil sir came into the room and 
said, "Children, hurry up! We must get to the school bus." That's when Anil 
sir noticed Vineet standing in a corner, looking restless. 

"What's the matter, Vineet? All your friends have already changed and 
removed their make-up. Why are you still in your costume?" asked Anil sir. 








"Nothing, sir. I'll just go and change," said Vineet. He took out his clothes 
from his bag. Suddenly, Vineet screamed, "Oh no! My phone is missing!" 
Anil sir said, "vineet, try and remember where you last saw it." "I had kept it 
in my bag but it's not here anymore," said Vineet. "Why did you bring such 
an expensive gadget to the concert in the first place? This is a huge stadium. 
Imagine the number of people who came here today. I don't even know all of 
them," said Anil sir. "Sir, I remember uday staring at my phone when I took it 
out. I'm sure he's the one who has stolen it," said Vineet. 

'What are you saying, Vineet?" said Anil sir, shocked. "Please check his red 
pants. I remember uday wearing red pants. I'm sure my phone is in his 
pocket," insisted Vineet. Anil sir frowned. He said, "You know that you're 
accusing your classmate of theft, right?" "Please, I insist that you check his 
pockets once. I'll apologise if the phone is not there," said Vineet. Uday's 
pants were hanging in the green room. Anil, sir checked the red pants. The 
button of the right hip pocket of the pants was undone. 

Anil sir put his hand in the pocket and pulled out something. It was a phone. 
"See! The thief was uday. He stole my phone," said Vineet. Anil sir turned to 
Vineet and asked, "Can you tell me the colour of Alok's pants?" "I... I... I 
think ... green," said Vineet, taken aback. "No, sir. I was wearing yellow 
pants," said Alok. "Allright, forget Alok. Tell me the colour of Ravi's pants. 
He was right ahead of you during the performance," said Anil sir. 

"I.. I don't know, sir:" said Vineet, looking down. "If you don't remember the 
colour of anybody else's pants, how did you remember uday's?" asked .Anil 
sir. "I don't know. I just do," said Vineet. He could not meet. Anil sir's eyes. 

Anil sir said, "Look, Vineet, tell me the truth right now. If I find out that you 
were lying. I'll take away your prize for today's performance and punish you 
severely for wrongly accusing an honest student". Vineet was scared. He 
confessed, "Please forgive mel I secretly put my phone in Uday's pocket 
when he went to the washroom to change his clothes." 

"So thats the reason you knew the colour of Uday's pants," said Alok, another 
student. "While everyone was changing, you put your phone in Uday's 
pocket. That is why you haven't changed your clothes yet," said Anil sir. 
Vineet nodded his head. "But, sir," asked Ravi, "how did you know that Uday 
didn't steal the phone?" 



"Because Uday is left handed," said Anil sir. "And the phone was kept in his 
right hip pocket. If he was the thief, the phone would have been in the left 
pocket. And when we were about to search his red pants, Uday was not 
scared or worried. No thief can be that calm" 

"Sir, Vineet often calls Uday 'lefty' and is mean to him," said Alok. "What 
you're doing is wrong, Vineet. Do you know that most of the things in the 
world, like tools, machines, and door handles, are made for the convenience 
of right-handed people? It is difficult for left-handed people to use them. 
Uday is good at studies and extra-curricular activities despite these hurdles. 
You must try and understand his problems, not tease him," scolded Anil sir. 
"Please forgive me, sir. Forgive me, Uday. From now on, I will not tease 
you," said Vineet. And ever since that day, Vineet and Uday became best 
friends. 



